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a considerable, not to say dangerous, extent. Only
that evening the ferry had been earned away, and
washed down-stream, the Petersburg mail having
to wait out in the open, on the river-bank, till it was
repaired. This was not pleasant news, but we
derived some consolation from the fact that the
weather was fine and the glass rising. We had the
waiting-room to ourselves till midnight, when a
toluga clattered into the yard, and out clambered an
enormously fat man, and a small, wizened woman,
who informed us, before they had been in the room
five minutes, that they were newly ma,rried, and had
come straight through from Irkoutsk. Divested of
their furs, I discovered that the man was clad in a
bran-new suit of shining broad-cloth, the woman in
what had evidently been her bridal array, a white
muslin dress, covered with sprays of orange
blossom, but terribly soiled and creased by travel
and the amorous advances of her bridegroom, to
say nothing of the mud and dirty straw of the
telega. When the partner of his joys and sorrows
had retired to rest (on two chairs), the unhappy
bridegroom became confidential, and confided to
me, in a low tone, that he would much rather have
remained quietly in Irkoutsk, that he did not like
this sort of thing at all, and was only doing it to
amuse his bride 1 I could not help, like Mr.
Pickwick, envying the facility with which the lady
was amused. "I shall take-her as far as.Nijni
Udinsk, if her strength holds out," he said, resign-
edly, " if not, we shall return to Irkoutsk." What
a honeymoon ! Nest morning, when I woke, they
were gone.